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torical novel, s< Valpcrge," or visiting Emilia Viviani or
Jane Williams,

It was while at the Baths that Shelley wrote a poem
which, artistically regarded, is one of his most perfect
achievements, and ranks at the same time as one of the
finest elegiac poems in any language.

In February he had heard of Keats' severe illness of
the lungs, and of his arrival in Italy, He at once wrote
to the young poet, and urged him to come to Pisa, In
the previous summer, when Keats' complaint first de*
clared itself, Shelley had sent a similar invitation, which
the author of " Endymion," however, could not see his
way to accept, And now he was far too unwell to be able
to act upon his correspondent's kind and courteous sug-
gestion j indeed, the shadow of death was already upon
him. Shelley did not hear of Keats' death until some
weeks after the event, and when he received the news it
was with mourning for the loss of one whom he knew
to be a great poet, and who had been even more
harshly treated than himself. On his first acquaintance
with his younger comrade's early poetry, he had not
been greatly impressed, considering that more promise
than accomplishment was shown. When, however, he1
came to read "Hyperion" he not only realized the
genius therein displayed, but believed that Keats was
destined to a higher place in poetry than he himself
could ever hope to occupy, There were certain radical
differences between the two poets which prevented full
recognition on either part Keats, according to Shelley,
dallied too much with the earthly beauty of poetry;,
Keats, on the other hand, thought that Shelley wasr husband, she was busy reading
